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a sort of cast round where the tracks ceased, working like a ferret, with nose to the ground, turning over a leaf here or feeling with the flat hand there for any depression made by hoofs, all the while on the alert and watching for any sign from the man in front if he can see him. If nothing is found, on he goes, pretty sure that the other one has picked up the tracks. If out of sight of each other they communicate by low whistles, short low notes, imitating those of a bird common in the forest.
" When close to one another they beckon with the fingers over the shoulder, or if it is more urgent will make a sharp tap or two on their chest or a little slap on the thigh to attract attention. If one of them has to look back it is pretty to see how carefully he first takes stock of everything in front before he slowly turns his head to see what is happening, feeling his footsteps so as not to break sticks or catch his feet in creepers, and doing his utmost not to knock against anything which would bring down a shower of drops on the dead leaves below with noise enough to be heard by every animal within a hundred yards. If a stick is cracked or a noise made the little fellows instantly stop, standing on one leg if the other foot is not down, knowing that any animal within hearing is listening intently in the same manner for some explanation of the noise."
Life is so very hard for the pygmies that they